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young knighthood.
BY K. KOXTOX,

Author of " Pri mien."
CHAPTKR XIII.OamhMerf.

.\tter that, J wouldn't go to nnv aiore pur,.I,titI <1 uln't lind that tny hmu« grow ninth

|. tit« r. How I did lAng to bt* indopend
, Hut marrying ne«*m<«ri to mo to ho an odd

itr.irv way to bring that pibout. 1 had about
ti hundred dollars a year of mv own, to la-

-,*. and iiiiglit have taken otieap iiKlgiiigs tor

-, U. <iiu»ewh«®re: l»nt I thought 'twould l>e.
,il and lonesome for me. 1 had always been

,.vIee even-thing ptettfy atmVheerful about
. and a good deal goiug.ou ; *nd if, luy fetalisweren't always very good-natured to me,,

,r I to them, if the truth' must bo told, their-1.
...ices and footsteps round tue -witac a good deal,
letter than nobody's.

- Ib.w I did envy, tho,se years, the little cpun;n
vvuuati who tiroilght us in our eggs, and

sitter, "o'1 fruit, in ki-r little wagon, twiee a

«, k. 1 rode out to mm* her place once. She was
:i fanner's widow, and had an orchard, pasture,
f.dutiful cows, and a pretty garden, and took
t ire of theiu all herself, with a younger brother,
uiio lived with her. and one or two servants.
>hc bustled about, and eharned. and gardened.
ai.,1 picked her fruit, and milked her cows, and
ir,,. her pony to and from town iu the fresh
1-irii mornings. She had plenty of work and
I leutv of amusenietit.ueighlors coming und
pciiig all the time, and a pleasant word for
c rvbodv. and a pleasant word from evervlxxlv,
an nas laying tip money all the time, to spend
a- -tie liked. But. ble.ss you, my son, you know
tOut. even if I hadn't lieen brought up not to
ki. >w how to do anything, it's eontrarr to na1111->-that a lailt/ should do anything for herself.
1 ,i nuchas she can do, and more too. .some-'
i.to get leave to wotk for oilier people;
;i!:'l 1 nlu t much inclination at that time to
<lo much tor anybody elsd. Mr licart was all
in ii mi sell ami tlte world. I'd have worked

.1 good will and* all my might, to make
an!f well off in this life; but f hardly ever
li i. hi anything about the other.

" \\ lieu I was a school-girl, there was a poor
inai'lt n lady I used to call Aunt Ilwthv, and

i- very otien, and carry ln-r flowers wlien<I had a bouquet, because 1 pitied her so.
I' almost the only good thing about me then,
i1 I eaii iviucinl»er. She was so grateful.
j "ill! .-lie loved ine dearly, ami would tell

all her troubles. (litis like to hear other
"I'pi. hefore I he v have 1111V of their own.
She had enough money to pnv her board and

I r eap . hui Bohodv that lielotisred to her.
i,i nothing to do. She Was u timid, unoping
tiling naturally, and couldn't do much to help
sei'l ii'< r herself; and nhe couldn't einlure

'tinl. It killed her at Inst. She went cra/.v.
ami died in an asylum, where 1 thought, when
I went there to see her, she seemed happier
than lie ever did before jshe went in. When

> .|ii't'u<taiiees eould make, it convenient,tli. v ki d her to come met ->««». ..l.vL..i _

«.t eharitv; and then 1 would see her creeping
r,sind, so pah: and meek, in other people's nmi- -.alvva\» taking the worst of everything when

helped herself, and only the second best
a(o n other people helped her; and though she
i,a t been brought up as delicately as any ot
i in. I've knowrt that woman actually go dow n

i111.i their kitchens, amoinr their strange servant-,and do up inuslius.or make cake, or anythingelse, just so that they might iind her useful.and not want to get rid of her so soon; and
-in- would stav so long, that at last they'd think
is.-v must wive her :i hint.:l Verv little one

Ai-uld do. and mortify her-, halt' to death besides,for she had very lady-like feeling*; and
ili.'ii -he'd go hark to her dismal little i»oom.
iiu l lake to her InmI, and orv lor a week : till I
1'i'tuiid out she was there, and ran in to make
iter laugh, and eheer her np. Now, I had alwayssaid that, whatever I did. 1 wouldn't he
like Aunt Ruthv.

" But one dav, when I eume home from
-{ ending a week with a married school-mate in
the country, and was just going to run up stairs
with inv shawl and parasol, my sister-in-la*
put herself in inv wav in the draw ing-room door,
and whispered in a hurrv. coloring np * little,
Mr. farroll has got vour chainlier. < 'ivy. My
i-t«r and her children bkd the we» rooms, and

didn't expect von l»:»ok ijuiK aoon : so 1
told I'hillis to jnit y»"r thiegs into the third
-lory lumber-room.a"d c^-an it uj> nice for you ;
and we'll have tK po«'t«* up in the afternoon
i move out tlie*runk-s itnd Ihjxcs. There's a

t-:iutitiil view^,}n' ovor the roofs; and liusiV.tvs wvmust have another spare ehamher.
" I did a*' sa-v "n,! w°rd. h seemed to take

lav hrea" awa.v* My chamber was my nursery,
win-re 1,ainina used to come in, in her beautifulidl-dresses, to kiss me and tuck me u{»
(v.iiags l»efore she went out,-and mv brothers
/ed ni bounce through the door when school
was let out, and throw down their satchels and
te-s me up in the air. I'd slept in it all mylife, and felt as if'twas almost :i« much mine to
live in as uiv own bodv.
"1 walked up the three flights of stairs. The

had been swept ami dusted ; anil I'hillis
had laid all the odd pieces of carpet and mattingsmooth over the bare floor, and stacked upthe boxes and trunks in one corner as well a^
she knew how; for i always gave her my castoiliinery. and she was fond of me. lint, dear
an bow I did feel! like a steamer with her

'I' ty valve screwed down. 1 wonder I didn't
"W up with my pent-up feelings. There

t a soul 1 would say a word to; and 1
couldn t even crv, for tear they'd see mv red
vi Well.' thought I to mvstelf; 4 Here's the

-top. Aunt Ruthv.' A
11 at afternoon i ordered my horse, and

' sit- i.ui alone, wondering how long I'd bo all"»vdt., keep him, and thinking enough, you
may I* sure. When I came near home.we
lived just at the edge of the city.not beiug in

trr»'at hurry to get back to the luinber-rooin, I
1 liitu in on the brow of a steep littlchilJk. and -at still, looking at the sunset. One

' tny little nephews, who was always playing
tue prank or other, shot him with a blnnt arrow.from behind a hush. He ntdrted, and,

a- 1 i-aught up the reius tighter.he was very
spitn, j and used to hnntiiiir.h«- leaned with
i»«' I "*ii eiirlit feet sheer, and stood still, trein
'''in. a little. 1 did not fall, hut 1 felt my liesid
terribly, hurt by the jar. My brain seemed
cru.-ii, j tu a quakiiig. aching jelly* I grew diz/vand 'blind, and laid mv law dowu on bis
tuui i. ami <'l;i>|M*tl my aruis ronud his neck, in

I" l.i- <1 < arrv me of his own accord to h.8
s':ii"lf, where they'd know tne and take care ol
,l"'. Little Ibihbv came out. crying terribly.

« »> my pel, and didn't mean auv barm.He only diil it yut of fun. lie led nu- home.
1'-i- ijy ate, all the wav. not to tell. 1 ueverdid.

1« u they .saw me, they were ouly too glad1' 'any nie back into my owu chamber; bat Il,i 'tin thing else to think about. I'd rather
halt have been safe and sound in the garret.> he doctor came. and. by the measures he t<x>k,
.new he thought the case was pretty serious;they wouldn't let tne see a priest, for fear

*' i;,l agitate me; and how could 1 have couhyevl. it he had eomeMy memory was o«ldlyutlci i. <1. l ClJ|,ld recollect things as well as ever,it otteii not words; and when 1 coald, 1 usedll" m hall the time at cross purposes." 1 went to sleep, and dreamed I had died,
-ay soul ticw up, light, like a balloon, away from' 'e earth, while I tried to hold on, first by the
tra-<, ai,d -tones, and bushes, and then by the
tree»f and chimneys. and mouutains, and then
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the clouds, and rainbows, ami- Min, and moon,
and stars; but each and all t#i~ jtslld away,one
alter the other, from my slip^wy frngers, and
up, and np. and np, I went; and pxvecwtly I
was up anion}; the four-and ^ntty elders, and
the sea of glass, and all that >-mi lead about in
the Apocalypse. Then the^,anib that was
was in the midst of the thryiic#<«)ened its mouth,)
aud began to speak to lue. am** irder me to give
an account of uiy deeds don&In the body. I
thought and thought, and trie^-aml tried, with1
all my might, to remember on^. good thing to
tell ; .but 1 couldn't, to save m-^poul; and then
I thought I'd hold tny tbngwT "^tid not say any-.
thingi at all, and that would 1/ next best; but
the truth seemed <att at ohce fl begin to move
aud pur underneath it, .just 1 ye a worm, and
1 foutid it would speak ol itself,- o what I would ;
aud then I heard it say, 'I jfcyen't done any-,
thing af all, but be an idle, gnPtess flirt, and a

euniherer of the ground! 'Ore,' thought I,
' vouhg woman! Now you'done it!" I

i looked round for the Virgin to '^y a good word
for lde; but she hid her face *>^er hands, and
bur.>l into tears. Then I see, ed to begin to
go down again, down, aial d wu, and down,
head,foremost, in the dark-,-f<*b I'd been struck
blind by the light of Heaven, <ecause I hadn't
been in the habit of looking r-V to it to get used
to it-i.and 1 heard a great wi3£ hiss coining up
uuddr me, nearer and newer^tui- tell.* horrid
heat «hi my forehead, growiug.-#j>tter aud hotter.
Lint theu 1 woke up in my own bed, frightened
out pt' my wits.and all the Inore because I
couldn't speak intelligibly, to tell what the matterwas.to (ind that the nu'rue was onlv the
buzzing in my ears, and the l.:at the Hushing
in my face; but. as to the ret^J I couldn't explainit awav quite so easilyi

C " A few davs after, the doct- r said to me, in
a new war, as if he meant it-~they'd been tryiiitrtu titul'u me lioliiivii it u i'luur Hut I Irnour

better-.f You're doing well! qw'e out ofdanger.'
' Not thought I, 4 yet !%J*ve got a reprieve; and I'm glad enough <" that; but we're
all under sentence of death :JHJ* 1, when least we
think ofiit, in cornea the waj»"i t. 1 mean, for
one, to be better prepared lcrj the next time !'

" lie had got a little .Sister?* Charity to come
in and take care of me throng! the worst of it,
and for a week or two alter l^uuse he thought
1 ueefled more skilful nursiitL^lan I was likelv
to get otherwise ; though mj&^ister-iii-law, I'll
do her the.justice to say, was% rribly shocked,
aud as kind as could be. I dsay slie always
would have been, if she could tply have had her
own house to herself, it ma- sound like an

Irish bull, Mr. Ardett, but a'l my experience
and observation has gone to';^ow that family
union isn't promoted l>v too uCnv branches of a
family crowding together t ii ,r one roof. I
dou't say it mayn't be ucces ^r for 'em sometimesto do it; aud, if the 1 .Prj ordains it for
'em. He can make a way ft-aS-' em to bear it.
Hut it's a temptation; and.g- Sere they're at
liberty to choose, I'm sure it"? -tier for em to
meet now and then with plest' > and good will,
than to live togetln ; with disc -~ent and mutual
annoyance. '**"

44 My nurse was one of the women I ever
saw. and just like-a mother t ie. When she
left uic, I missed her so, 1 d; i j know w hat to
tlo ; and as soon a.s 1 could v..Ik out, I called
to see her. She was putting' work for some

bright-looking poor girls, wit Another Sister to
help her, as brisk and Jtl east spooking as she
was. in a cheerful, snug, sum tie parlor, with
geraniums and tea-roses grow n^ in the window ;
and 1 could hear little ehildrvJJ 5 voices saying
hymns in the next room. 4 sr me, Sister,' 1
sighed out, ' how happy von rSNhecm !'

" ' So 1 am. mv dear," savs 'thanks to a

good Hod, who brought m^* here; but you
mustn't imagine 1 didn't hu.t^fcy trials out in
the world, as well as other folks. When my

,l,.or liindminl died, the w*»«jle earth scented
to me like a great mj; .... ,t..o.r
alone in it, aud all the other "J&eople racing to
fro round Oie, and chasing shadows; :tn<l
I thought the din, and glae, and emptiness,
and vanitv, and solitude, w'^ald drive me erazv.

iiut 1 found the poor and sick were good coui,1,1.1.v l..r Up ..tier ;.H I i-Ollld loreel 111 V OW11

troubles in thinking about theirs ; and it s

strange libw much easier to bear other
people's trbubles always .seem, than one's own.

( liesides, 1 learned to take theirs on mv shoulders; and so, when 1 could relieve them, 1 got
relief luv.-elf. Iieligiou's a great comfort.'

" 4 Religion !' said T, 'my goodness! You
don't call that a roiufort, do you? Why 'twas
that, and nothing else, that made me cry and

'I tvenilde sO that night, when 1 woke nit. and
couldn't to)' you what the matter was! Why, 1
think it's the most awful thing in the whole
universe !

' That'can onlv be when we don't live accordingtofit, my dear,' said she.
* ' I'm going to live according to it, hencejforth, at nnv rate,' said I; 'hut 1 don't e.\|tect

I'll ever liid it very entertaining.'
" Sin- tigik ate out with her, though, as soon

as I was strong enough; and we went round
together ajnung her poor; and I was pleased to
see how tliev looked up to her, and loved her.
She gave advice to one, and clothes to another,
and dressed a cut or a scald for another; and J
emptied my little purse, and bought Haunel,
ami cotton, and lint, and a couple of oranges
for a poor man that we found gasping with consumptiontip in a hot attic under a stov» pipe.
1 shall never forget the feverish, famished,
thankful look, that he snatched them with. 1
never bought anything scarcely that gave me
so much pleasure. I always did pity the poor
when ther came in mv wav.

" I liked the Sister's busy, stirring way of serving(iod. The contemplative life wouldn't have
suited me. 1 told her 1 believed I should l»e
good, if 1 could only live with her. She said,
I hope you'll ho good, my dear, live where you

will.' Hut 1 couldn't. Some saints have led
holv lives, to lie sure, in the midst of distractions.
There's nothing grace can't do, if you only
have it. Hut then there are all sorts of gifts;
and some are fittest for one thing and some for
another. When people are just beginning their
lives, if they only begin straight, it must make
it a great deal easier for em to go on so} but I
was no chieken, and had a whole host of had
habits, that everything about me helped to keep
up. 1 wasn't particularly ill-disposed, that I
know of but :iwn4 mv nature alwnvs to be un

to something; aud it it didn't happen to be a

good thing, then it had to be a bad. It had
got to be second nature with me, whenever I
was in companv, to be either vain and coquettish,or jealous and envious; and, at brother's,
I was all the time iu company, or else wasting
my time and money, dizening myself out for it.
Besides, you know, it wasn't convenient for him
to keep me much longer.

" When I could see mv director, I had a long,
full talk with him, about niy concerns and difficulties.howJ needed a new home, and wanted
to lead a new life, and get ready for death; and
finally, whed he didn't seem to know what to
propose, 1 hid my face between my hands, and
whispered through mv fingers that I wished ' 1
could be a Sister of Charity; but I wasn't good
enough.' ,, «.

''How he did jump! 'You must be good
enough, whether you arc one or not," said he.

" 'To he 'sure,' said I ; 'if I can't be good
enough for a Sister, I shall never be good
enough for an angel.'

" When he found T was in earnest and eager
about it. he put m'e on probation, and spoke to
mv brother. He was willing, and rather glad,
I fancy, after the first surprise was over, lint
they ail agreed i must stav where 1 was a few
mouths more, till I'd entirely got back my
strength ; and my confessoy told me I must
make the most of the time to repair past errors

in mv faihilv, and leave aty in peace. I did.
We parted at last as good friends, as brothers
ami sisters should be; aud ;'ve been thsiukful
for it ever Since. 1 tried to doffli v very best in niy
uoviciate. They made it a long one, because
i d been such a skittish thing; but at la»t they
decided ihut vocation was g*tiuiue. So,I took
^be vows; aud I've never repented it;jaud it
seems to ine now that I've become a different
creature. Doing seemed to,help me iq praying; for I knew the Lord loved the pocf; and
wheu I'd been trying to serve them, I fit as it
He'd been working with me,; and for tee .first
time in my life, I could Urn to him M to a

Leader and Guardian, instead ot an angry

* ; '
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Judge. Ah. Air, if voa'd be converted, and becomea priest, you'd know."
Herman at that very instant dropped asleepinstead of answering; but he had never been

less inclined, than then, to enter into the
Romish priesthood * and, when he awoke the
next morning, he was, if possible, still leas so.
Sister Marv Peter's rcrit&l hurt an fur tin»J t;.
dreams that they had been filled with seenes of
beneficence; but everywhere, iu well-known
garret, hospital, jail, anil cellar, the semblance
of Constance had been leaning on hia arm, or
busied at bis side, aiding him to couifort* the
sorrowing, tend the sick, aud win back the eyr
ing- and, just as the unfeeling Shanghai cock
crowed under the "best chamber" window, and
waked hint up, he and she, having done a goodday's work together, were goiug chattily and
merrily up the steps of a .small, newly-painted
house, with " Ur. Herman Ardeu "

on the door,
at the corner of two busy thoroughfares, to a

snug little parlor, where a cozy late dinner
for two, of her ordering, must, tbev knew, be
awaiting them.

Lu spite of this mishap, he expected to sec
her again, as usual, as soon as his morning
to'deltt had been with Sister Mary's assistance
completed ; but she did not come near him till
noon, not till he had hdeoiiie seriously alarmed
lest Sister Mary, or some jesuitical ally, had
surreptitiously away ; and when
Sister Mary, (hiding u impossible to pacify
him otherwise, went afler her anil brought her
in, she sat shilV by thd window, bending over
some knitting, said nothing even to Hister Mary,
except when she was,spoken to, and, iu the
course of an hour, made her escape again. He
eould hear her, through the thin, loose floor
above him, faintly singing, in her chamber, low
chants ana Misereres.

This conduct of hers did not greatly astouish
him. He reminded himself that a convalescentcould not expect to be treated with all the
indulgence accorded to a probably dying uiau ;
and he knew the exceedingly sensitive delicacy
of Constance's character well enough to fear,
that now that the daum r was over, she suffer
ed from the recollection of the emotion which
she had been surprised into showiug at the unexpectedsight of him lilid his danger.

but her conduct, and the hitter explanation
of it, made him bnlv tl* more imager for an op
portunilv to relieve he^ mind at the same time
with his own, by a full declaration of such ardor
of unchanged attachment, on his part, as should
throw hers completely into the shade. They
might now la? separated almost any day; and
the dread of her leaving hiiu, and leaving him
in ignorance of her pltBis, and in utter uncertaintyas to when and where he could meet her
again, was becoming from hour to hour more
intolerable. Added to this was the idea of the
influences which might in the incan while be
brought to bear upon her imaginative and excitablemind, and of the possibility that, under a

superstitious and mistaJccn sense of duty, she
might already have determined against so much
as listening to a suit which her poor defrauded
heart seconded ; and, to all this, his helpless inabilityto lake the cage into his own hands.
Even if he had been wgll and strong enough to
rise, dress, and go to tier.which he was far
enough from being.lie was on phrole; most
clearly implied, it not} expressed, with Sister
Mary ; and after all that she had already done
lor him, he felt that it wfould be doubly disgraceful1o get her into a soWijh'.Though a strict guatfiian, she had not been
in any respect a harsh it>ne. She had kept him
vary still till his fever went down ; but, duringthe last day or two, sjie had allowed a greatdeal of pleasant general conversation. It was
conducted in a parliamentary maimer.she beingMrs. Speaker, putting the questions, and
having the answers ostensibly addressed to her.
yet so managed as probably in a great degree
VieWnah Vwu vt->sl'cs o*| all parlies concerned,
listened. When he could not see her eyes, he]could sec her color eoirie and go. Sister Mary
had considerately and dexterously drawn from
bini just what the silent novice was most likely
to wish to hear.some account of his late occupationsand way of life, and the present situationof his fainilv.finding an excuse, perhaps,for the gratification of her own curiosity in
grai tying imul or nor protegee. lie also nail'
learned from her something of their movements,
and how they came, just at the right moment
lor him, to be in Kansas. They had been sent
there on a mission, to see if there was need of,
and a good opportunity for, the ibundation ot'a
charity-school there, and had been boarding for
u lew days with Mrs. Dohbs. They had heard
of the skirmish in which Robbins had been killed,gone to the nearest village to see whether
their services were required by any of the
wounded, lost their way, and been belated in
returning, and came upon Herman when there
was just twilight enough left for them to see

hint by. They had previously been very near

being sent to New Orleans to nurse the yellow
fever. Herman's hair almost stood on end, as
Sister Mary mentioned it; but Constance raised
her eves, and they shone. She had liked it, evidently.So young, so out of love with life !
Would she like it now ? He longed to ask her.
Sister "Mary spoke of it very calmly. She was

growing old, she said. She must soon leave the
world, at any rate. She would rather, if she had
her choice, be active, and go about, and wait on

others to the last, than live on to a time when
she must be idle, sit still in her chair, and have
others wait 011 her. She should be glad to think
that, when she could no longer serve the Lord
by her life, she should serve him by her death.
Hut she felt as if she might still have eight or
ten years' work in her, and so she was not sorry,
on the whole, that it hail been put off for the
present.

" Where were thevto go next?" Herman had
asked, with unwary abruptness. Sister Mary
had been loquacious as to the past. As to the
future, she was virtually dumb. It was iuipos-'
sible to say. Where they were sent. Wherever
the-Lord had need of them."
..On the evening of this "dav of misfortunes,"
Herman, being further goaded, and at the same
time in a manner set free from restraint by
Constance's absence, made an impassioned appealto the compassionate Duenna. Sister Mary,
sorry as she was for hiin, declared that she had
done already all that she could for them,
and more than'she could answer for to her
conscience, or, at any rate, she feared, to her
confessor. They should not have stayed at all,
if she had known that Herman was going to
get well. He begged her pardon for having
done so, but adroitly, though sincerely, suggested,that his getting well was probably in great
part owing to her having stayed. This was

manifestly her own opinion, though veiled with
eluborate humility. But she made his convalescencean argument with him for his being
too thanxtui, now tnat ms lite nan t»een restored
to him, to care abont anything henceforth but
spending it well. This being a view of the state
of affairs which hf could not fully embrace, he
ungratefully adjured her to tell him, at least,
how long it would be before " Bister Agnes
Alexis's" vear of service expired. .

" Well.dess than a year, my son."
" But, how many months ? "

" Why.not a "great many, my son; but, if
you wish to live to see the time, you must avoid
excitement. You had a bad night last night, in
consequence of too much conversation yesterday;and.if you'll excuse my noticing it.-I
think that may be the cause of your being a littlefractious to-dav. Shall I close the shutters
for you to take a little rest now?"

" No, thank you. Will it be many weeks? '

Sister Mary was seised with a tit of deafness,
which was the more remarkable, that her hearingwas usually peculiarly quick :
"Tea very weak? 1 will go and get you some

stronger."
" If you do, the instant yon are out of the

room, I shall spring out of bed, and halloo to
Mr. Dubbs, to briug me my clothes!"

" Mr. Ardeu ! Arc you beside yourself? "

" To be sure I aiu! My dear, good, kind Sister
Mary, I wouldn't be, if I could possibly help it;
but do only consider! Miss.Sister AgnesAlexis and 1 have been so perfectly frank with
you from the first of our meeting, that you mtfst
know, even better than we do ourselves, how we
stand towards each other. Because she is an
honorable womau, and because i am an honor

I ;l
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able man. we have now been the greater part oil
a week under the same roof with one another,!
under these very trying and ]>eculiar circumstances.without exchanging a .sentence of what
can be called explanation, it show$ what good
faith we have kept with you, that, ou the fourth
and perhaps last day of our stay together, 1
should still have these priinjirv questions to put,
and put them to you. How can you possibly,
with all your knowledge of huniau nature, think
that it can be in my human nature to let you
carry her off, without knowing where, to be ex

posed, for anything I know to the contrary, to
plague, jiestiienee, and famine, without knowing
even where nor how soon I can take measures
to see her agaiu ? J don't incun to go near hei
until she is free, provided 1 can only make sun
of finding her then ; but, by hook or by crook
I must keei* "hold of tome cine to her, if it «

only by following her about the country, aid
not losing sight of her, wherever she goes; other
wise, at the moment she is released from her
vow, she may be hundreds of miles away from
me, and renew it days or weeks before I can

get at her; and so again the next time, and the
next, till 1 have spent all my days in a wildgoosechase after her! "

Herman groaned, as Sister Mary had never
heard him before.
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JASPER: A_R0MANCE.
BY KOWAUD SPENCER.

w.
How Janper Pawned His Watch.

It is early morning in a city, that hour when
the sllimhprmiH rraftcmoii horriti tr» irr»\trn anmn

j ...... ......

impatient recognition of the imminent day. Hotelporters are shouldering trunks for the early
truins and the earlv boats. Mr. Strephon, hatingkissed his night-capped Mrs. Chloe, and left
her, poor little goose, sobbing in bed behind the
dimity curtains; having touched with hasty lip
the little ones in cradle and truckle bed; havingtaken the bite of breakfast arranged for
him over night, and placed under a napkin on

the sideboard, and having given his night key
to Phyllis as she closes the street door behind
him, is now hurryiug to the railway station,
travelling-bag in hand, en rente for Metropolis,
to renew his stock of dry-goods. They complainthat thore is 110 poetry, no romance,
nothing chivalric, to be squeezed out of that dry
orange, the present. To my eyes, duck-legged
little Strephon, going oil' from his dear Chloe,
(who, if she do scold, is a notable housewife
and an adorable woman,) is just as much a

hero, just as much u preux chevalier, and legit,
imate poetical object, as any of your mailed
Lancelots, pricking them forth from their fair
light o'skirt Gueneveres, or pranking Ysaies,
with Yseults watching them from donjon keeps,
as they hie away to slay their dragons, punch
their giants on the heads, or carry wild forays
into their Soldans of Bubvlous' and Samarcands'
Kingdoms. More so, because while they took
delight in these things, and got the jaundice
without them, poor Strcphon is an entirely domesticanimal, all his aspirations are locked up
in the narrow limits of the twenty-five feet front
he has just left, and he only goes forth to obey
the call of duty.moreover, with a real and
wholesome dread of " flood and field," of collisions,collapsed Hues, trassel-work, draw,»!,.>Ij-Ui-L-." null other direfulperils tnal- wait upon the mrxfem Traveller. .«««.

a man of " heroic ideas" is plodding little
Strephon, to be sure, but, though his rsole
weapons be ledger and yardstick, a man of
right heroic actions, doing his "duty in that
state," «fcc. But it is rather with the morning
than with Mr. Strephon that we have to deal at

present. A few ot the more industrious house
maids are already busy with bucket and broom,
scrubbing the pavements, sweeping the streets
out to the legitimate dust-line, and making the
brass of the iron-railings brightly reflective with
flannel and rotten-stone. Out of red-curtained
dram shops creep a few seedy shivering lofllers,
who have been perchance " taking a chair " lor
the night, their windows red-curtained, too;
and already the hod-carrier is going in. " to
light mee pipe, shure," and have a " drap o' the
craythur," to take off the " raw uvthe morrnin'."
Guardians of the night are leaving their " beats,"
for the station-house, to report, or to have their
sleep at home.many of them not needing it,
at the same time. Others are knocking at tall
mansions, and calling upon " settled " fathers.
men ofsobriety, respectability, responsibility.to
go bail, or relieve from quod " their wild roisteringsons, who have been making fragmentsof the peace over night, in defiance of law and
order. A few carts and drays are already out
for their daily work ; a wood-sawyer or two are
met, shouldering horse and saw, going towardsthe wharves. A country-wagon rumbles
in towards the morning's market; the rapidmotion of the milk wagon, and the stirring clutterof its bell, are heard in everv street-; the paper-carrierinserts his sheet under doors, and
between the slats of shutters, running rapidly
on, as if not conscious of what pronouncementfor sudden joy or sudden misery to hundreds is
/-nrOalnurl w, tl,., f .l...,. .1 1.-

swung on his hip by the thousand.
Adown the street, noticing these things with

angry impatience that their daily routine should
be so unconsciously continuous in spite of his
misery, hurried a traveller. On foot he came,
dusty, weary, for he had tramped all night,heartsick, yet very determined. He had come
that night from places dear to him, woven to
his heart by rich association.places, perhaps,that he had looked his last upon. A sorrowful
Hejira had that walk through the night been to
the traveller.a Hejira out of Mecca the Felix
into drear Petraea, out of Paradise into a barren,brow-sweating Eden land. Down the
streets walked the dusty, weary traveller.his
"gentleman-clothes'' bijf illy suiting the stout
stafl' in his hand, the shoes and trousern gray
with proof of the miles he had come, the unshavenchin and haggard aspect. Down the
streets went he, while Mr. Strepbon, as he lookedover his shoulder, apprehensively quickened
his steps, and grasjied tighter the handle of his
portmanteau; while hotel porter, eyeing him,
murmured: " So'thin' wrong 'bout that ere

cove;'' while Bridget rests upon her broom as
he passes, and sends a blessing after him, for
"shore an' ets mee that knows he's a gintlemanas has seen thrubble, which is the lot uv us

all, may the Yorgiu presarve us;" while seedy
loafers wink knowingly at each other with
bleared eyes, saying, " "s been playin' too heavy
011 the green, and the Tiger's clawed him
deep; while hou-carrier mentally argues, his
honor's stirrin' early for a jintleman.(ait", he's
on his way to bed, 1 reckiu;" while watchman
doubts, as he eyes him suspiciously, whether
he does not sacrifice " $300 Reward," and the
encomiums of the press, in not arresting him
ont of hand ; while milkman and country-wagonermentally observe to themselves upon the
strange fashions of citv people; and paper-carrier,mild-eyed, expects to bear " another lamentablecase of suicide" *>n his hip in the
next issue.
Down the streets went he, even to a railroad

depot, where already the bustle and hurry of
nineteenth-century life was exemplifying itself.
Fifteen minutes to spare. Time to bathe that
tlushed and fevered face, and brush that rumpledhnir; to have the dust expelled from those
' gentleman-clothes," to taste even a cup of coffee,hot and cheering; to buy a handful ot papersfrom a solicitous newsboy with a dirty face,
who keeps the change; to till a pocket with
cigars, purchase a ticket, and secure a seat in
the M smoking car." And, having done these
thjnga, now that he is seated, and has lighted
his cigar, and unfolded the damp paper before
him, our traveller is better. He can read,
though not with zest; he can taste the fragrant
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smoke, and feel tin* dulcet soothing of the in- i
haled fumes as they diffuse their gentle nines- a
thetic influence over his jarred and qbiwring j
nerves. He can even enter into talk with Mr. i

Strephon, at first upon jxditics.that perennial jfont of national discussion, whose string tide 1
washes away the barriers ofourinherent taciturn- u
itv. and alone makes the American a qunversi- 1bfe animal.then upon topics and men, oftrade t
and barter, and other things practicable ; thence t
to socialities, ethical problems, casuistic para- c
doxes, metaphysical nonentities, and other i
matters altogether impracticable, and therefore t
ever to be miked of, as children cast their u»- i
baited pin-hooks into the pond, not in hopes of
a "bite," but liecaujre "it looks like fishing-' i
Ah. how many baby-houses and card-palabes i
do we grown men build, and give dignity to, by 1
reason of the dignified names we bestow upon jthem. Excursus, Dissertation, or Exegesis, or, t
mayhap, Phantasy, Air-Castle, Iffive, ChiUdav- i
en KxpagncI 8o your petty tradesman uiugni- yties his wee one-eyed house in the suburb, call- i

ing it a Waveriey Terrace, or a Bellevue Pa- t
vilion.t,

Qui* teonem

In comparison with thought so heavily drag- i

ging, it was but a short step to Metropolis, '

through a city or two, with a night in the carH, ]
so that at a convenient hour the next morning t

onr travellers teere set down In the busy streets i

of the great city. 1
They parted, one to seek his hotel, the other,

with whom is onr sole concern, in quite an oppositedirection, to the wharves, in fact. Many
ships are there, iu tiers three deep against the
"slips," for Metropolis is a place of commerce;
many sailors, dance-houses, land-sharks," "emigrant-runners,"emigrants themselves, iu pic-
turesque costume of fatherland, "junk-shops,"
oyster-booths, " old elos," " ready-made ;" commerceand beggary living from the same sugarhogshead; filth, bad smells, elation, grief, unconcern,all blended together in otie oila
podrida, very wonderful to the landsman, verywonderful to us all, had we eyes to observe it,
aud to single out the one common strand of humanityin this chaos of tarry oakum.
Our traveller paused before a huge clipper,about which was crowded much business, on

whose foresail, flapping in the breeze was tucked
a great canvass sign :

FOR CALIFORNIA!
Will sail Friday, 25th,

Fur Freight or Footage, aj/fdy, d~c., dec.
Our traveller wanted neither frieght nor passage.He wished to quiet the heart bv harden

ing the palm. This would suit him, however,
tor to-morrow was the day, and thin the route
he desired to steer. He went un board, and
ueeosted the mate, who was superintending the
stowage of freight.

" A hand ? said he, in answer to the
stranger's inquiry. " W e don't want any landsmengreenhorns in their long-togs. W hat, are

you good tor? Why, the weight of a martin
spike would break your baek."
The traveller said nothing, but, stooping down,

lilted a barrel of beef to his shoulder, and put
it ou the third tier of those that went piled by
the bulwarks.

" I wear cloth, but ] am not weak."
The mate eyed the performance appreciatively." That is lietier," said he, with somethingof respect; " but you're not (it to go beforethe mast. You're a gentleman. We are

shprt of hands, though, that's a fact. This
cursed ship"

" 1 have never sailed, hut I will not shirk my
duty.'"
"Are you afraid of bad luck?''

The traveller started, as if he had been struck.
" I have seen too much of it to dread it."*

" Because, if you are. 1 warn you, this ship
has a precious bad name, mv hearty, and we've
had a time making up a crew.''
r" Ho much the better."'

game* enough, or desperate enough, in ntf con*
science. We don't much like to be taking
strangers, and you must confess your looks art
ravtlier suspicions. However, there's no help
for ii; beggars mustn't be choosers.no offence; so come over here to the oftice, and we'll
talk to the Captain about it."

Jn fine, after some parley, our traveller was

accepted, and signed the articles.
" What is your name?" asked the captain.
And -the traveller said, ' Jasper."
Jasjier what, or what Jasper?"

" Call me Jasper."
" Hey! It's Jasper Blunt, I fancy." said the

Captain, with a jolly laugh. " A ease of sacrifice!identity. Well, if you wish it, I'm sure
I've 110 objection. Have you an outfit?"'

" Not yet."
." Money ? "

Jasper drew out his watch from his pocket.
"Ah! and do you know what you will need?

Matey, just draw him up a short list, you know,
kit, sou-westers, frocks, and all he will need, for
I ain't going to have my men freezing to death
oft the Horn. There, now, get those things, hid
everybody good bye, and come aboard to night,
or you will Stand a chance of being left behind.
We go out as soon as the morning tide makes."

^ es.it was Jasper, tleeing from his woe, and
carrying out his resolution. In a singular
fashion he does it, to be sure. See how lie
draws those fine gloves over his shapely hands,
puts on a jaunty air, and steps into the omnibuswhich answers his hail. Ogling the women,and elbowing lie men, he rides up town
to the most fashionable hotel, when; he alights.
For he has money in his pocket that he must

get rid of in a gentlemanly way before lie
turns sailor. He saunters loungingly around,
gives a languid band to an old college acquaintance,smokes the choicest cigars, and sips of
the most costly and recherche drinks. When
the gong sounds, he insists upon his friend
dining with him, eats through the courses with
delicate fastidiousness, lias his wines, his cost
liest Burgundy, his delicatest Rhenish, his most
sparkling champagne, his most golden wine of
Aeres, tasting of nil, to spend his money. ] jThen, having sipped his coffee, nnd paid "his
bill, there remain to hini a few shillings only,
with halfof which he purchases cigars, with the
other half lavishly fees a waiter for brushing
him. And thus he parts with another remembranceof hotne.

Desperate men have their whims, and our
herois not perfect.

Jasper went out from the hotel, and, making
his way through the throng, sought a hack
street. Here, after several crossings and turns,
he found a shop, over the door of which, dingilv
shining in the light of the lamp in the window, j
hung the arms of the Kingdom of Lombard)-, j
three golden balls. i

"To what basei u»e»," Ac 1
Did Charlemagne, when he placed that iron I
crown above his high forehead, think which
Kingdom he made himself ruler of? Or did i

Napoleon remember that his own hand made t
him sovereign in that Empire of which the
Rothchilds are Princes by conquest.the Em- i

pire of Usury? Oh, money, " almighty dollar," '

thou hast more worshippers than even when the i

people bowed down before thy smihol. priestlyAaron'sfigment, the golden caff, in the earlv (
a.: i v..* ,k.. .Y l
111lit"Si la U(HII liu piupuci 1'iuaiv in*: ui j

the law in wrath ! Far otherwise, for perhaps
himself is grievously inHicted with love for the
u flesh-pots," and, without undue persuasion,
might be made to bow down also; for the gifts
of Mammon, dreary and sordid though his rave
be,* have the rnagienl potency of Aladdin's
lamp. Most of us scum money as we scorn

cannibalism; it disgusts us ; we want it not.a
cottage and a crust, {.tour '/rapes;) but bring
us up in Fegee, aud there is uo choic er delicacy
than roast missionary.

]t was a curious shop this, iuto which Jasper
went. Full of shelves aud drawers, aud these
again full of all sorts of things. Much raiment,
old, now, fashionable, out of date ; gin-buying
garments, plucked from the backs of uiiserables
for a little pittance wherewith to catch up out of
the gulf of despair one brief hour of oblivion ;
bread-buying garments, that, meant to keep oft
chill winter, fulfilled their purpose by keepjng

Bnih roof and floor and wall* were nil of gold,
Bui overgrown with du*l and old decay, a

Aiwl hid in daikne*s. that none could behold
T* e hue thereof; for view of cheerful day
Did never in that houre itself display,

But a faint shadow of ancertain light.'1 a

. i
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nit, for a day, gnawing hunger. There were
lIso utensils, weapons, kni^k-nacks ; cases of
ewelry, birthday given watched, that luul raided
noney for the Faro-table ; mothers' dving gifts,>awned for bread ; author's brain-children, put
lere to buy ink, or iuay be a shirt, in which to
issuine a decent appearance before your pubisher; bridal ripgs, given up in bitter anguish
o buy food for fhe poor dying fruit of the uuion
hat ring was memorial of! Ah, Heaven! jrould every complacent well-to-do but play As-
nodeus for a brief four-and-twentv hours! I
hi ilk that their hands would find purse stringsuucli easier to unloose.
Behind the counter was a lean, pale young

nafi, with faded eyes and dead yellow hair,vhnm one lelt intuitively to be knock kneed in
lis legs and pipiugly quavering in his voice.a
roiuig man who " thought-all-.but didu'tih.know.andwho broke down irretrievablyf lie caught your eye. It needed not a second
glance at him to f»e assured that he had grown
ip like a squash, with an excessive prepouderiuivof the watery element; that there was lack
jf iron in his blood.a soft, Habby fellow; a

elly bag, that would take the impression of anynotild into which it might be squeezed, bnt had
lot-cohesion enough of itself to retain that itnjieasion,the inouki being removed; one felt
jonvinocd, too, thaf ke lived upon half salary,&nd got the worst out of beef at his boardinghouse.amiserable, soft, uncolored, unsavorycheese, at which every mouse and cockroach
might nibble.
What does Jasper here, waitiug until that

shivering woman, with the rag of a greasyshawl thrown over her head, and the thin cheek
hectic with disease} is served? What does he.
Jasper the wealthy. Jasper from his "palatial
halls,'' (as the newspapers phrase it,) Jasper,
whose every, wish has heretofore been antici-
pated, what does he here ?
Now he accosts the nibbled cheese, with ini-1

perious air, pulling out that jewelled watch and
chain.Ai-* watch , often had he consulted it to
see how near it was to the hour for the dismissalof the children from the little white schoolhonse,in the grove of oaks, at the end of the
lane where the blackberries used to grow so

plentifully.wonder if there are many this summer?.hiswatch, which that queenly mother
had given him on a birthday, loug, long ago,
when he was a good little boy, and she had
never deceived him, and he loved her so very
dearly.away.what are mother and Ruth to
him now.Ruth, who had so much admired his
handsome watch, and had so often pleasantly
joked him about his dnudy ways with that pretty-linkedchain.|

I want to borrow fifty dollars upon this
watch."

Nibbled Cheese really didn't know.looking
at the jewels and the works, touching it here
and there with his inane lingers, which looked
as if the mice and cockroaches had nibbled
uwnv their nails.

44 Bring me some one who Joes know, then.
1 have no time to waste. 1 am in a hurry."'

' Ve-as. Mis-ter Cut-tie.if you please, a gentleman.to speak with you."
From behind a desk in a dark corner, from

Melancholy, a Lcipsic edition of zEschvlus. the
works of t'ranfois Rabelais, and the Book of
Nature of L)r. Mason Good! Notable reading,
these, thou wilt say: " but could he not have
made a better choice ? " Bible and Prayer BSok.
for instance, and "Pious Meditations" of the
Reverend Francis Smoothly. I grant you it,
inj dear friend, from my heart. Much better
for him to learn wisdom in these books, than
to cull quaintness from Burton, or crack jokes,
not the delieatest jokes either, with the historianof Pantagruei. But I will not permit you
Jiereforc to reprobate my poor Jasper as an

inwortny hero, in comparison with my lady
riends, their ideal, as set forth in certain
' goodlie bokes," very popular with the dear
mreasoning creatures.
Thou mavst have read a book from the pen

>f that wonderful woman, Countess MargaretPuller Ossoli, entitled, "Summeron the Lakes."
ind, if so. must hare been imffressed with an ac-
ount eontained therein of a certain Madame
hlauffe, styled the Seeress of Prevorst. Well.
his Seeress* has given the explanation of a dis-
iaction existing between son. and spirit.adis
'miction which vnixt exist.(in testimony where
if. read I Thessfc Ionian*, Chap. 1, verse 23, where
he Apostle speaks of "Your whole spirit, and
fow/, and Arc.).and this explanation is at
ollows:
" The sort, seeks after and is attracted by

he natural in all things; the spirit is absolved
u it s own contemplations; ever tending towards
he Infinite, it has properly no sympathy with
inght in the human world."

[ Patience,.Clementina, I do not intend to inroduceany metaphysics here, so be not afraid.]Vud this sort., "foolishly fancying," savs a

sotnmcntator, "that her interests are bound upkltogctber with the natural and the present,
hL« 44 physicalM part of our being.in contralistinetionto the "pneumatical".the skeptical.

Vide Justinu- Kertier'«9umiNNi>. PiKVOMT.fpaiMi'm;)
iHt, Dublin b'uivertiiy Magazine. January, lst'j, At

tlie thumbed pages of :i mighty ledger, comes
Mr. Collie, an old man, with a brown fur cat)
on his head, with silver spectacles wrapped with
thread over his nose, with his face yellow as a
deed in chancery, wrinkled as the hand of some
antique midwife.each line, as it were, token
of some "article deposited".with gray eye,
keen, twinkling, measuring, determining, like
a slate full of figures.with long, yellow teeth,
munching the leather end of a pen.this was
Mr. Coffee, (/cuius loci. Rich, they say, for he
is shrewd, hard, high as to per centum.a
priest of Mammon.a wrinkled old wretch.

" Fifty dollars 011 that watch ? Kh, eh, my
young l'riend is joking.face-ti-ous, he! he! We
will loan.let me see.how long?"

*' Six months."
Wv, .111 l.iwu. »' irt>ItIs not enough.'?

" Now.now.stop.stop.don't go.Icbabod,that woman, lehabod, and not too much,
Ichabod.my young friend, I know that this is
a good watch.hut we lose so much.-so verv
much.there now.-stop.so impatient.we
think we can let you have the money.yes.aix
months.now.1 will make out your ticketMr..ah,yes.Mr. Smith.how many Master
Smiths there are, to be sure.he, he.Tobias
Chronometer-.letter A F.number til 1.vnd
chain. There, now, yon will get it at any
time by paying the proper per centum.eery
moueruie.now.iook over mai.inere.Ten
and five's fifteen.very good note, little torn,
but no discount.and twenty's thirtv-five, and
ten's forty-five, and one's forty-six, and two
half's forty-seven, one, two, three, lour, fortveijjht,and one's forty-nine, and a five-frauc's
forty-nine ninety four, and.let me see.1
really havn't a sixpence anywhere."'
And so Jasper procured wherewith to purchaseIns outfit.
His next step was to seek a hotel, write a

note, and enclose the pawn ticket in it. This
note he directed to the gardener at the Hall,
old Richard, with instructions and farewells,
that need not be laid before the reader. Havingdeposittwl this letter in the post ollice, he
hastens his steps, for it is already night.
He enters a slop shop, and, after much hag-

gling, effects an exchange of his broadcloth
for 1 know not what of sailor raiment.-trmvsersof duck and coarse woollen, pumps, coarse

socks, jackets for storm weather and for calm,
(J uernsey frocks, check and flannel shirts, Scotch
caps, tarpaulins, sou-westers, oiled-cloth over-
alls.a chest,jack-knives, towels, eupft.a sailor's
wardrobe, in fact.he buys, or exchanges for.
Then, clad in his frock and djiek trowsers, wilh
tarpaulin on his head, aud pumps on his feet,
he shoulders his stout chest, and carries ii
aboard ship. There might have been some
affectation in all this, but it was in the right
direction. His chest was filled and stowed
away, his bunk selected, he was to sail in the
inyrning, and there yet remained some dollar.-
jingling in his pockets. So Jasper left the ship
again, and came upon a stall for the sale of old
books. The vender w as about closing for the
night, but Jas|>er persuaded him to wait until
he bad looked over his stock. His purchases
were unique. Cummer's Surveying, Bowditch's
Navigator.ambitious Jasper! .Lob-a-nobbed
with.what think von? Burton's Anatomic of
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the sensuous, as opposed to the supernatural,the " religio-spirituar'.is just that which predoini nates, as a general rule, in the character of
the young man. Psyche is of more rapid growth,
as she is also ot swifter decav, than Daimonos.
Hence it in natural for the young man to be
coltish.it is a consequence of the antagonismbetween sold and spiritual) antagonism that has
subsisted without truce since Eden-gate closed *

with attaining sword.and it is accordingly hot
to be reprobated as self-contracted disease, but
to be carefully treated as hereditary malady. In
youth, we are too gross materialists: in age, too
refined spiritualists. Physic, alas, is needed in
both conditious.

liut Jasper did not tlunk of such things as

the above Wheu he locked the lid of his chest
u | m »u Burton and Bowditch, and "turned in"
to pass his first night in the forecastle. Far
other, indeed, were his thoughts, as he hearti
the i'iltulinv h« l»lt of the liritkili liurltor uuve

heating lightly aneath his " bunk." He was now
no longer Jasper Fleming, Esq., a man of wealth
and importance, surrounded hv a large circle of
friends nnd admirers, but simplv one Jasper,
seaman, technically " landsman," whom mate
shall swear at for a 44 lubber," and messmates
laugh at for a 44greenhorn," who has not yetcomued out the hay-seed from his hair ; whom,
nevertheless, messmates shall yet look up to ad
wiriugly, «ad mate class as 44 able-bodied.
Ambitious Jasper! Thou who mightst have
kissed hands to the fairest in the land.who
mightst, as owner, have laden and sent off shins
to remotest seas, for costly silks and shawls,
pearls of Oman, attar of Shiraz, mvrrh of Muscat,spices of Molucca.thou art now envious of
thy neighbor snoring in the neat berth, horuyfisted, broad-shouldered Brawny Back, who has
44 sailed the sea," can reef, steer, knot, heave the
lead, sing

" Ye bt-ave-o. ray hornet!11
at the cupitau, and drink his pint of rum.euvi-
ous of hiifi, because, forsooth, in the calling thouhast chosen, he is thy superior.
And wl y not ?
Is not t-fis stout, Brawny Back, man equallywith thee ? Ave, more man than thou, since

he has greater physical power and greater
craft.is happier, perhaps.at any rate, more
submissive to fortune, and doing more faithfully44 his duty in that state of life to which it has
pleased God to call him."' Emulate him. then,
oh Jasper, and wisely imitate him, so that in
time it m»y happen that men call thee also
Brawny Buck, and be proud of thee as mess
mate. .-

In the »turning early, ere the sun had shown
his copper <yrh through the mist, all was confu|sion aboard the great clipper. The passengers
came about}!, their wives clinging about their
necks, thCtf .parents mutely grasping their
hands, and tears and loud mouthed grief preIvailed. Cheerily sounded the song as the seamenat th.» windlass heaved up the huge anchor,
for the slop had warped out iuto the stream duringthe i^ght} hoarse were the voices of the
officers with multiple orders, and dragon-like
the snort pf the "tug" that seized upon them
and dragged them out to sea. "Farewell!"
shouted th«\'rowd upon the wharves. Farewell 1
But no uh». said the word for Jasper, though
loving hearts heat tuinultuously with endless
incessance of solicitous thought ahout him.

Farewejl !

: MISCELLANEOUS.
Espionage of America!* School Giri.s tx

Pai:is..'the following extract from a recent
letter of a young American girl in Paris, furnishesan aurotuug instance of the application of
the French}Emperor's system:

" 1 waijt to tell you a queer accident that
befell me the other dav. As my friend
and 1 were walking away from the garden of
the Tuillhries, ahout six o'clock, and talking
ahout Napoleon First, I saw a soldier near us,
who hap-p^Tted to overhear the word Napoleon.WUn,n|« < L.. t,|. Li* uurs, picki d Ul)his gun alia foliowetl lis trom there nil the wav
across the bridge, where we, being a little
frighteiiod, took a carriage home. He watched
us for some time, and, seeing there was nothing
wrong, went hack. 1 suppose he took us for
conspirators. Von know this Napoleon has spies
ateverv corner; ami it'thev hear the name Napoleon,they immediately suspect something is
wrong, and try to iind von out. He is a horrid
man, as you know, and the greatest coward living.All these beautiful things that he is doing
to keep his people amused show us much as

anything that he is afraid.".A'mitwty I'oxt.

Desperate Coxfi.tct with a Ucxaway Xl
oro..The ('laytun Manner gives the particularsof a desperate rencounter between a Mr.
J^awara tianami, «>j < % irnnv iin», and a ruiiawa}
negro, the property <»f 1 >r. J. B. Owens, of Kus
sell comity, Alabama. The boy was discovered
hy Mr. Garland, who came, up with him in ad
vane® of others in pursuit, when the negro
stopped, drew a scythe blade, with which he
had previously killed a valuable dog, and in a
moment, rushed upon Mr. Carland. Totuliftte
ly Mr. G. was armed with a stiek, with which
he knocked the weapon from the negro's hand,
but the latter immediately seized Mr. G.'s horse
hy the bridle, and commenced stabbing the animalin the neck with a dirk, from the effects of
which it ,soon died. He lost this weapon also
before he could use it 011 Garland. Springing
on the horse, he seized .Mr. G. by the neck, and
dragged him to the ground, and, in the strugglethatensued, hit oft a part of one of Mr. G.'s
ears. Finding Mr. G. pretty well exhausted,
and thinking, perhaps, that others would arrive,
lie made oh again. In a short time, however,
he was decoyed hy a negro, who immediately
seized him, w hen another violent battle ensued,
in the midst of which a gentleman passing bv,
seeing the fracas, came to the aid of the assist
ing negro, and, placing a pistol at the head of
the runaway, forced him to surrender. The
uegro has been committed, to stand his trial at
the next term of the court, for au assault with
intent to murder.
The Wit of a Witness..I see Mr. Otis P.

Lord, of Salem, is set up in that district as a

third candidate of some sort, for the purpose of
defeating Mr. Alley, of Lynn. He ought to he
among the revivers of the Whig party, as he was
an active member of it, if I am not mistaken.
And perhaps he is, and I did not notice his
name. Did I once tell you of an adventure of
his iu court, with my excellent friend, James N.
HufFum, of Lynn ? J am afraid I did ; hut, never
mind ; it wilt bear telling twice. Mr. lluffuiii,
who is a self-taught man of much intelligence,
was a witness in some case, in which Mr. Lord
was counsel on the other side. In the course of
his testimony, he made use of the expression,
" philosophically speaking." Mr. Lord caught it
up, and turned and twisted it as he best could,
to make the witness ridiculous. The matter in
uispuic liau soinetmng xo uo wim xne sirengin
of hogsheads.
"Supposing the air was exhausted from a

hogshead,' asked Mr. Lord, " what part of it
would give way first "

u The head, of course," replied the witness.
" Ah, the head ! " returned Mr. Lord, with a

glance at the jury, to prepare them for fun.
Now, Mr. Witness, as you are a great philosopher,can you tell the jury the reason why,

* philosophically speaking,' the head should give
way first?

" Because." answered the witness, "hogsheads
are like sonie lawyers, their heaths arc the weakestjtarts oj'them f".Bytes1 in the Tribune.
Lkavknwohth..Last week we had occa-

sion to sojotirn in Leavenworth a few davs, the
first call we have made there since our residencein the Territory, save when passing
through the place on our wav to or from the
East. We are frank to admit that we were

disappointed with the growth and prosperity of
this infant citv. Fotir years ago it was a dreary
waste, covered over with a thick undergrowth of
brushwood, ami occasionally a forest tree. Now
it is the home of civilization, and the abode of
not lefts than ten thousand inhabitants. No
written description can convey to the mind's
eve the appearance of this young giant citv,
which, like Jonah's gourd, has seemingly sprung
into being in a day, but whose structures are
too substantial to pass away thns suddenly.
The traces of the late fire, which swept awav
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so much wealth in n few hours, are hardly vis
iblc. Indeed, were it not for the charred sidewalks,we doubt whether a stranger would observe,without his attention were specially called
to it. anv indications of the terrible contlagru
tiou which so recently converted into ashes the
places of'business ot' many of the most substantialmen of that city, but which did not para
lvzo their energy..Lawrence Her. of Freedom.

is Scotland thk Most Moral Nation is 4
thk World ?.It Is a very singular tact, tha*
while the Scotch claim to be set down as the
most religious and moral nation in the world,
there arc more illegitimate children born in
Scotland, and tlierc is more whisky drunk, in
proportion to the population, than in any other
country of Europe. It appears, from recent n
turns, that Scotland, with its population of le-thanthree millions, generally poor, proverbialk
cautious, and universally thrifty, consumes

whisky annually to the amount of upward of
seven millions of jrallons, and at a coat,
duties included, which has reached of late
the enormous sum of twenty-four millions of
dollars a year, or eight dollars a head for every
man, woman, and child, in the country. Contraryto what happens in almost every other
case, even a duplication of the price has uot op ,

crated to check the consumption.at least, not
so far as the knowledge and intention of the
cmsumere went.

in the year 1854. the duty on the Scotch
whisky was raised from some three shillingsand eleven pence to about seven shillings and
six pence the gallon ; in consequence of which,
the price rose from six shillings and six
pi nee the gallon in the vcars 1851 and 1852, to
,1.utiillinira ..,t .,.5l_.
vtvui* «UV4 i«V III Lilt" ittOl IWW

years. This had the effect to produce in these
two last years a reduction in the amount ol
whisky which paid duty, to the extent of five
hundred thousand gallons a year; hut so lar as
the consumers were concerned, they were wholly
unconscious of any such reduction. They
thought, in fact, that thev were consuming
more whisky than ever. The dram-sellers, to ;
meet the rise in the price of the article, ought
to have raised their charge per gill from three
pence to five pence ; hut, for fear of frightening
their customers, thev did not venture on that. .

They raised the price only to four pence, hut,
to save themselves from loss in soiling at this
rate, they added a quantity of water, double the
amount of the diminution in the quantity ol
whisky entered for duty ; so that, although the ,

consumption was slightly less, the consumers

supposed themselves to have drunk more, bn\ingpaid for a million of gallons of water at the
rate of four pence a gill.all which they swal
lowed, supposing it to he whisky. It would be
curious to observe what might lie the effect of
an addition of throe or four shilliugs more to
the duty. Perhaps, by a gradual increase on
the part of the drain-sellers of the water part of
the liquid, the Scotch, under the idea all the
time that they were drinking whisky, might be
brought tit last to put up with pure water.

As Inciiievtok the Epidemic..A touching*
case was presented recently to the consideration
and charity of one of the Good Samaritans who
now take care of the sick, relieve the destitute,
and feed the starving. A boy was discovered
in the morning, Iving in the grass of Claiborne
street, evidently bright and intelligent, hut sick.
A man. who has the feelings of kindness strong
Iv develojied, went to him. shook him bv the
shoulder,) and asked him what he was doing
there.

'* Waiting for God to eouie for me," said lie.
' What do you mean?" said the gentleman.

toucneu i»y me paineuc tone or tin- answer :tn<t
tiie condition of the boy, in whose eye and
Hushed face he saw the evidences of the fever.

"(«od sent for mother, and father, and little
brother/' said he, " and took them up to !ii
home, up in the sky; and mother told me, when
she was sick, that tiud would take care of me.
1 have no home, nobody to give me anything,
«n«r «> i f«m« MMO have hceti looking »

so long dp in the s*r tbr U.kJ u, voiae mid t*k.<
care of me, as mother said he would. Ife wtff
come, won't he? Mother never told me a lie."

"Yes, mv lad," said the man, overcome with
emotion, "he has sent me to take earn of von."

You should have seen his eves Hash, and the
smile < )' triumph break over his face, as he
said :
" Mother never told me a lie, sir; hut vou'vo

been so long on the win."..V. it. Itrlta.
"I

Heau-Dressks avd Hoops.. In the year
17 Id. one hundred and forty-live years ago. the
Duke of Shrewsbury was Kuglish Ambassador
at the Court of France. The Duchess of
Shrewsbury was on the wrong side of forty-five,
and. having lieen a l»eauty in her youth, she was

unwilling to believe that time hud made any
change. She spoke bad French Huently, was
eccentric, gave magnificent balls and supper ,
and all Paris (titled Paris, of course) felt honoredby her invitations. The Duchess disliked
the head-dresses in fashion. They were made
of wire, ribbons, gauze, and other millinery ,

materials, intermingled with the hair of the
head, and wen- more than two feet high,sothat
the face of the wearer, if a short woman, appear
ed in the middle of the body. Old women wore
tlnni insult' of black gauze, from which we infer
rhnt gay colors were worn by the young. The
.slightest motion of the head caused the edifice
to tremble, and the fatigue of carrying it was
excessive. %

Louis XIV, so absolute in little as well as

great things, disliked exceedingly these headdresses;ami although they had been the fash- 1 it
ion for ten years, he was unable to change it.
What the grand monarch could not accomplish
was brought about by the tcUl of the Duchess
of Shrewsbury, (" tine vicille J'ollt etranyere,'' as
St. Simon calls her,) in a surprisingly short ,!
time. She gave out that no lady wearing a high
head-dress should be permitted to appear in her
rooms, and from the extreme of elevation to th«*
extreme of depression the change was then
made, and, with slight modifications, the fasl.
ion has remained the same ever since.

All reasonable people, savs St. Simon, wait
impatient)v the arrival of " tine vieUle fnll>etraivjerewhoshall induce our fashionable
women to leave off'their immense so in-«
supportable to themselves, and so detestable to
those who approach theui..Eot. Past. ,

The following statements may be interesting
to persons desirous of knowing something of tin*
condition of the Old World in regard to education:

In France, the number of primary schools in
18411 was, 59,838; the number of normal col-
lego* tor the instruction of tonehers was. 90;
and the number of teachers actually engaged in
instruction, 75,535; and. as the population in
France amounted to 34.tIH0.178, it follows that
there was. in that year, fone primary school for
every 558 inhabitant*: one teacher for every 44b
inhabitants; one normal college forevery 356,564
inhabitants.

In the same vear, there wa.- in Prussia one

primary school for even 653 inhabitants; one
teacher for every 662 inhabitants ; one normal
college for every 377,300 inhabitants.

Berlin, (the capital of Prussia,) with about
32,000 inhabitants, has 264 public primaryschools.
Home, with a population of 158,672 souls,

has 372 public primary scflools, aud 482 teachers.
In the Kingdom of Bavaria, (Catholic,) in the

vear 1846, there was one teacher for every 50s
inhabitants; one primary school for every 603
inhabitants; one normal college for everv
550.000 inhabitants.

In the Kingdom of Saxony, (Protestant, with
Catholic King,) there was, in 18(3. one primaryschool for every 000 inhabitants; one teacher
for every 588 inhabitants; one normal collegefor every 214.975 inhabitants.

In the Duchv of Baden, (Catholic, with ProtestantGovernment,) in the year IS41, there
was one primary school for every 700 inhabitants; onfc; normal college for every 500.000 inhabitants.

In 1842, the popufcitlnn of the Austrian Km
pirc, including Lornhardy, hut excluding Hungary,was 25,304,152. For this population,20,293 primary schools had been founded ; that
is, one primary school for every 1,247 inhabitants,besides 11,140 repetition or evening cla-s


